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COVER and full-page illo on page 18 by HAREY TURNER. 

UARTOONS on pages 12 and 22 and other interior illos and interruptions 

by PLTH TAYLOR. bacover by stan Kenton. 
The editors say; 


IT wouldn't be nice of us to sort of fade out without saying a few 
* thank$ous to our manual labourers. Anyway, we mean them.  Th-nks, Pete 
p Taylor, for a start. Pete's tho guy who did the Hnorsework of printing 
* and collating the 'zine, and deciphering our handwriting. This is tra- 
ditionally a thankless job, but anyway, thanks. j 

Also thanks to the contributors and illustrators. We never seemed to 
experience the lengendary difficulty in collecting material, it just 
came when we asked for it. itor: titieyasenies bhanks.to.Harry,Turner, ed- 
itor of a.most-beautiful fanzine called "ZENITH", who printed the cover 
he did for us in a much better style than we could have done, and who 
also did the, illo to,."3ulENCi-HlvnL edm, 

it is customary to thank the customers for buying and keeping us fin- 
ancially stable, although we're broke onsit. 

Goodbye, 


p e L 
Ken an Dat 
m PN Cat Go 


URGENT! The white Horse (now Globe) 'zine is at present susvended -PT 








WIECH POTTER AND WOOD 
| CXROUGH BOVNIVG CON - 


TONY THORNE 


Seres fotter and Wood, 

I have lowared mysslr sufficiently to stoop to 
turning the enclosed out in a rara mad moment, You way consider 
printing it (together with tnis note?) unless or course the pecul- 
iar people who read the reg are as moronic as yourselvas, in which 
case it would never be appreciated, 

I believe your editor (or vassal) resides in London (I was 
born there but I now sever all relationship with tha place - it's 
contaminated), I have mislayed his address but I am sure you will 
send this on to him with the agani. danend note you probably send 


ya c 


him ovary week, 


Yours patonisingly, 


Nell what did thess irantical juniors do at tho Con? Thay 
put on a play, - I think, ity they read it all backwards, but 


then, that stato oi wind comes naturally to them, (Author's note- 


If I get any interjections printed with this - iz I gat it printed 
I'll suo the lot or thew), However to give cradit whərə it is duo, 
I must congratulate thew on their s'onmeg Award idva, It was a no- 
blo arfort and was quite wall prosontad, A pity I thought, that 
Waltar Willis gavə the improsaion that the whole afrair vas of lit- 
tls iwportancs, little moro than a chance to ropo in a fow moro 
subs, (I have had a sub in ror nearly a year now for 4UANDRY but 
have yet to recieve any other than the all-Willis Chicon rəport 
number!) However, on being reprimanded, he made good his ommiss- 
ion and gave the Juniors some well deserved thanks on behalf o: 
Lee Holtman and hiwself, The Juniors had a table at the Con of 
courses, resplendent with artwork, copies of PURI, and swiped orig- 
inals from Holland, feeling that something was missing I modest- 
ly presented them with a small cheese that had been left over from 
tho Medway Lonoon Lunch on the Saturday, A fitting tribute I 
thought, and well in keeping with the rest of the items on display, 
However, for some reason they didn't appreciate the gesture and 
later I di covered ths chəəsə on our display. It wont dow wall! 
ilora than once I was 'honourod' by baing &skad to sit down at 
their typewriter to knock out something for tho next PARI,  "Some- 
thing funny," they said, "we've too much serious stuff already!" 
wasier seid than done! anyone can sit down and knock out sometning 
sorious, but being runny is dirficult; acter all look at tne job 
the Juniors have themsoives! anyway, I noticed Ken j5latsr sit 
down and have a go, but I couldn't, The very atmosphers at the Con 
lait me in a serious mood most of the time, The wexuther didn't 
help eitner, as it was so closa, I had a shocking nearly all day 
Sunday, 4s a matter of fact, it got worse every time I approached 
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THE CORONCON 


Me CPi ee N 
Z | 


Deer Koen and Dave, 

D anclosed aro my impressions of the Con, I round that 
I couldn't manage to treat the thing lightheartedly, as I was too 
disgusted with various things. Tho cavalier dismissal or the 'Man- 
con', the reierenceo to us as "Ruddy Provincials', the badly arranged 
timed and presented programma, not to mention the fiasco of the al- 
ternate programme, This attituda was pretty general, as you ‘now, 
and various ieneds have egreed that the timo is now past wnen the 
London doings can ba whitewashed, In other words, praiss is going 
when and where due, I myself have a hunch that there is going to be 
one big split in .'andom and Con raports will start it, Anyway, read 
the enclosed, and if it's not what you had in mind, sling it back 
and you won't offend me, although I've tried to be impartial, Re- 
gards to you both, and I hope to see you at the Mancon, 

Yours, 


wirst of all, let me make one thing clear, this is not an off- 
icial (?) report on the Coroncon, but merely a ew impressions of 
the various activities which took place in and around the Bonnington 
at convention weekend, 

I managed to get around to tha 'White Horse! by 9-30 on the 
Friday evening, where I recieved a cordial welcome from various 
‘provincial’ rans, including ric Benteliifo, iric Jones, Sandy 
3anderson, Brian Varley, «red Robinson, and others too numerous to 
mention, so many in fact were there, that my lousy memory just can't 
recall hal. of them, Ir YOU don't get mentioned here, it's not be- 
cause I want to forget you, but because I have a memory like a Sieve, 

After a little while, the Northern fans gathered in ono corner, 
to leave a clear field ror Fred Robinson to blind everyone with his 
photequipment, rəd seemed to be spot welded to his camera during 
the whole of the week-end, and I hate to think or the amount of cash 
he must have, spent on flash bulbs and iilos, However, he should have 
a darn good photographie record to show ror it, At about this time, 
Walt Willis rolled in with Bea Mahaffey, The pair were immediately 
swamped, Walt due tà his popularity, and Bea, not only for the same 
reaSon, but because she lived up to her reputation, she can beat any 
Bergey girl trom a standing start, Someone introduced her around tha 
Northern group, and she joined in like a trouper, This didn't last 
very long however, as unboknown to Bea, a certain mewber oi the gath- 
ering who shall be forever nameless, sent out a lieutenant to "rescue 
the girl from those 'ruddy'provincials", Shortly after this, the 
gathering broke up, and Bea sailed off into the night on the back of 
somebody's motor bike, here again, I forget tha bloke's name, though 
THROUGH DARK&ST BONNINGTON cont from previous page, 











..the Junior's stand, (Keep it dark but I neuralgia nervous break- 

down, the first time I saw ERI No.2.) Forhaps this meander of mem- 

ories will satisty the JP's, no doubt they'll find an odd corner for 

it somewhere, arter all, I do i nud PiRIs,. - Tony Blast Thorne, 
3 





i'm sure 1 ought to remember it, 

Next morning an attack was made on the new branch of tho ‘ant- 
aay Book Centre, but we were foiled by a host oi movie stars and ox- 
tras guarded by a technicolour camera, A film was being shot at the 
end of the avenue from the far end, but frustation was present in 
the shape of an aro oi the Law, A return was made to the Bonnington 
in time for the 11-o-clook opening whicn took place promptly at 11,45 
with .red Brown introducing ons or two people, and announcing a two- 
hour break vor lunch, This lasted until 2-30, when verious authors 
various things, mostly condemning sex and 3pillane in s-f, Amongst 
these were Bill Temple, Sam Youd, John Brunner. Ted Carnell was at 
all times en excellent master oi ceremonies, sollowing the authors, 
Dave Cohen accused the Londoners o? apathy; unfortunately someone 
seemed to have put itching powder down Dave's neck, and his Opening 
remarks were lost in his head jerking and twitching, this didn't 
matter really, as he said the same thing several times in various 
ways, He did however get his ideas across, the main one being that 
Northern tans come to London Conventions, why do London fans ignore 
those in the North? «red Brown attempted to prove that this was 
due to lack of advance notification, ignoring the facts that (8) the 
Mancon was advertised both orally and by poster at the London Con- 
vention and the '/hite Horso', and (b) that Ted Tubb was even on the 
programme for the Manchester affair, At this stage on the programme 
aric Bentoliffe pointed out that one Londoner had pointed out that 
Manchaster was a trifle too far to travel, ric stated that the dis- 
tance was the same either way, as was the fare, Mr Brown countered 
this by pointing out that ienchastor only held a one-day Con, rerson- 
ally I think he forgets the first one day affair held in the ' site 
Horse’, any Northern rens, myself included, travelled down to that, 
and it was much inrerior to the Mancon, 

The Junior sanatics valiantly struggled to put on their own play 
but were severly handicapped by a dropped script, and numerous inter- 
ruptions, I got the impression that they were rushed on unp: apared, 
and shepherded off before they had finished, -«ollowing a drawn out 
tea interval, a broadcast commentary written by Walt Willis end pro- 
duo»d by the London fans was presented, It was a real hit, It wag 
wall turned out in every respect, and had the audience in stitches, 
Basically, master scientist Bert Campbell invented various thinga hy 
accident, culminating in a depilatory which, acting in ruverse, Cau- 
sed his board to grow so fast that London was threatened and a state 
oi emergency declared, rrosontod by various radio commentators, it 
was a WOW: Various gamos came next, somehow I got all the sasy 
questions, and netted two prizes of 2/6 and & bob, (This was later 
increased by the third prize of five bob for the X-word puzzle, thus 
nettling Brian Varley, who only got rive bob for the second prize), 
Authors appeared again after a suitable interval to answer questions, 
Ted Tubb, witty as ever, claimed tm take new stuff from mags ond re- 
write it in better form, Saw Youd-Christopher said he wouldn't 
dream of doing such a thing, he always re-wrote old stories, Bert 
Campbell was breif, he pointed out that he couldn't discuss his con- 
temporarios, as being on such a high plane, he had none, Ken Bulmer 
recommendsd tnat for good s-f you should buy Bulwer, further ques- 
tioning showed that the authors believe that thera arə mutants among 
us, but we seldom recognise M ae what they are, Unless the mut- 
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ation is outsvanaing, sucn as a winged cot, or a two-headed beby, vo 
ara apt to overjock it, Tug last two examplas wara cited by Nebula 
editor reto Hemilton who spoke with a pleasant 2ootehn hrogue, parti- 
nontly, and with no trace or conésscension, Ons van had the silly 
idea of asking rotor to discloso his circulation rigure he hoped to 
attain next year, At this stage, Ted Carnell leaped to later's 
rescues, but Pater needed no help, his answer was: "I hope to attain 
the lergest poasibls one!" At this point, let ms record my appre- 
ciation of a very nirty (and thoughtiul) piace of work by Ted Car- 
nell, On iirst reaching the platiorm, roter Hamilton explained he 
had just recovered crow a nasty throat infection, and would there- 
fore rather answer questions rrom the audience, than talk, Peter 
waited, and what could have bsen a very painrul silence from the au- 
dience, was scotched by Ted Carnell, He stepped into ths breach and 
Suoothly snot a row or his own until the boys warmed up and started 
to pepper Peter, Tad Tubb raad the 'intor editor corrospondance, 
an item completely lacking in lifo, so much so, that avon Tad didn't 
Soon interested, Noxt cama the auction, followed by a programms of 
dancing which didn't takes place, and things faded out, until a group 
of bods gathered in vrank Milnes room at tho Bonnington, I can't 
rogambor all prosont, but I'll do my best, K.S., Bontclirfe, "loodal, 
3horrock, Jonos, and mysslr, There was also ony very pleasant chap 
prasent, I sat next to hin on “rank's bed but for the lifo of mo I 
can't remember his namo, Anywey, ea'sesh' bagan, and at 12-30 a por- 
ter camo in with a complaint, nothing daunted, wo woved to someono 
also'!g room, At 1-30, tho hoad porter arrived, so wo movod again, 
and at somowhoro around two a.m, another porter arrived and was sqar- 
od with a largo slug of whisky. Yot enothor appvared on tho scuno so 
a move waa made to Ken Slater's room, somehow only three of us arri- 


ved there, the rest had gone up the fire-escape in search of peaco, 
and organised tne ROOSCON, Gathering bottlos, we sot off in search 


of them, but ran ioul of a porter on the second floor, Finding I was 
staying at another hotel, he argued'with us from a quarter to three 
until haliv-past, at wnich time the party rolded, both on the stairs, 
and the roof also, and sles, was in order, 

Convention 3unday's progranwe boasted of two halls, but they 
were not both used, Ted Tubb railed to appear ror the first iten, 
so nothing took place rrom llam until 2-45, when the winners of the 
Fantasy Award were read out, i'ans were accused ol apathy in not su- 
pporting the thing, rersonally, I don't blame 'om, ‘fa have no say 
in the thing, but all wo are Supposed to do is send donations, and 
hear the winner read out, There was no presentation, as the trophies 
wore not ready... Yo Gods, a whole year to prepare, and then they say 
that the Northerners snould start con proceedings garly! 

Gomes were on the progr»o»mo, so wo had one, Thon Bert Compoall 
gave a brilliant act as a scientist lecturing on spacs-traveal, ably 
agsigted by somoona whose disguise I railed to punotrats,  Howovor, 
it was GOOD, Later, wo had a ballet, also presented by the Londoners 
and this was also GOOD. That brought tha total up to thraa GOOD 
items ror tho wholo wook-ond, Last oil all cams tho auction, very 
ably manuged by Kan Slater, owing to thy absonco ot Ted Tubb, Oh Yos 
tua alternative programme in tno swall hall, tnis took tho form of a 
play (actually, Terry, it was a krazy show of sorts, PT) produced by 
tho Medway boys, tha liveliest group in fandom, ( cont over pago) 


(2) 


CONVENTION thoughts 


At the convention we waylayad certain poople rrom time to time, and 
cudgelled them into sitting at our typer for a few minutes, 
This is what we got, 


CoC H HOH HR OEE HE EHS AHHEHHOTREHE EHEC HOHE EOE OHA OHH HERO OHO REO HES 


FRED ROBINSON (#IRST DAY), 


I've baen shenghied into typing this impression of the con by 
the members of the Junior fanatics, I warn you that it is being wri- 
tten under the influence of... well, under the influence anyway, 

Now then, what do I think of the oon so far? Quite frankly, not 
a great deal, Apart from the one or two highlights I think myself 
that it is far too serious and therefore far too dull, The fact that 
Several prominent fens have voiced siniler opinions tends to prove 
that this is not a lone idea, It is difficult to pin down the reason 
but somehow the proceedings do not seem to have come to liie for any 
length of time without almost immediataly lapsing back into dull dis- 
cussions on policy, eto, Quito frankly, I'm inclined to think 
that the con is too much pro, and not enough con (ouch, I should have 
said fan), There has been a lot of heated discussion on the sub ject 
of next years con-site, May I suggest that ona way out of the dead- 
lock would ba to hold the usual full scale oon organised and run 
largely by the pros in tha London Circls, and have another Pancon 
elsewhere at a different time, This is being done in the States, 
where there the annual Worldcon is run and financed largely by pros 
and also the Midwestoon, run and produced by and for fans, The fact 
that both are a success is a good indication or the usefulness of 
this policy, So much for impressions formed at seven p,m, on Sat- 
urday, and as I said earlier under somewhat ghulish circumstances, 
what I may think tommorow at this time I haven't tne faintest idea, 
However, I sincerly hops that things will buck up,& bit, 

Let's have soma fun, PANFU; ~ em UL 

= ess — CERAD ROBINSON 


"Five thousand crodits," Lucy did not hasitate,.......... 
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| Weapon Shops of Isher - van Vogt, 
pe m VOR cere, 





THs CORUNCON cont.frou provious pega, V3 Ba 


I hear it was good, but I was busy up in the largo hall, ond missed 
it, That was the end or tho alturnative programme in tue small hall, 
I would liks to have Kept this account more light and humourous, but 
it's difficult to be chsorful over deud bodios, This year’s Con was 
batter tnen last year's, but not much, the bigzoat lift cans irom 


Dooting follow Zen, I leava you with this thought, 
'MANCILSSTQR IN 54! -TERRY J&JVES 


(6) 


sRGD ROBINSON (S4CCND DAY), 


Tie Junior Fanatics hava hinted pretty strongly that I should 
add to my rather pesseuistic comments oz yusterduy, my comments on 
the events or today, ond as I have several things, I welcome the 
opportunity. Unfortunately I don't have tna timo to make any ləng- 
thy remarks, howaver hers goes, 

irstly, I'm tromendously enthusiastic about tne ian type items 
on the programme today, Tribute I real, should be paid in large 
measure to Bert Campbell Yor the terrific eirorts he has put in to 
getting tne Mad Scientist sketch, the ballast, and other items which 
he has not only participated in, but also in “act largely organised, 
During ths day, it is true, there were far too many gaps end delays 
etc, but this cannot bo blamed entiraly on the committee, it was 
dua mainly to participants in various items failing to bo punctual, 
Things on the whole have gone oif better today than I expected them 
to do, In řact on the whole I don't think any «ans alsewhere could 
do better..possibly I'm wrong in tnis - I hopo I am sor tna sake of 
iuture conventions, However, thinking it over I still think there 
is a lot to be said yor tha two seperate cons idea, ons tan, and 
one pro - ii anyone other than pros would go to a krocon that is, 

One thing I will say definately, and that is that the parties 
thet ars going on ai'tsr hours tnis year arə tno bast idəa that ovor 
hit Anglorendou, No one could possibly describe thew adequately, 
and on this I can speak with some knowledgo, as personally I am 
still in the trancs I want into at some ghodawful hour this morn- 
ing, when helping Bart Campbell and others to ləvitatə a cardboard 
box, I'm still not convinced that we did not succsed, Roll on 
tonight,....but Oh Ghu - tommorrow, 

-RAD ROBINSON, 
hicbheerhicbheerhicbheerhicbheerhicbheerhicbheerhicbheerhicbheerhi 
AND NOW..... 

...W8 bring you some miscellaneous chat from whomsoever camo within 
striking range of our typsbashering wotsit, A pair of spectacles 
closely rollowed by an Irish brogue said: 

'I don't want to write a con report, I want to write for three 
cants a word,' 

- james white. (whom GHU crush) 


Who was that anne Droid I saw you with last plight? ( to the HO) 


WHO'S THI3? 


Wot being a rull-timwe fen myself, I'm hardly qualified to 
support .'red's views on cons such as this one being too much pro 
and too little ran, incə it is my sole ambition in lire to bə- 
come one of the pros which he appears to disapprovsa oi so heartily, 
I wish to echo Jamas White, 

Little jir echo having duly echoed,..No, I like cons to be a 
mixtura oi the serious and tha amusing; as well. It's all very sell 
ior the people who can arrord the timo to visit clubs or tne London 
Circle regularly (the London Cirele is not a club) but I come to a 
con not to talk puns (I can crack tham anytime, and usually do, no 
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matter whether it's the rignt time or not) but to shary views on 
Sai und st as not all runny, 

Thorelore; I am willing to accept the sowawhat bumbling hy- 
bridism c acon like tnis ror the sake of the fact that I got 
both fa&n-run (see fred) and pro-zun ir I «eel likes it, 


- JOHN BRUNNUR 
Swish!.....,.. : r 
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I refuse to type anything so called wittily on this con, 
I em heartily sick of tha way it is - ər - orgenised, I am typ- 
ing this during a two-minute intorval which started at seven, 
It is now a quarter to eight, No further comment on the con- 
Committes is necessary, 
- D:NIS GIrFORD 


OFsRATION PANBLAST! 


This convention is the first large con I've Wanaged to arr- 
ive at, Freposition, I thoroughly enjoyed all the gaps in the 
programme, oificial and otherwise, which enabled mo to meet səv- 
eral thousand iolks who hava basn but signatures on letters to 
m2 previously. I think tne 'sgveral thousands' must bə wrong, 
and can only account ior tha numbers by tne fact that I must havo 
wat several people səvəral times, Ths quite excellent bar per- 
haps accounts vor that in part, Part baer and part whisky, 

;ronkly, also, I havo very little idea or knowladge oi what 
took placa in the oficial parts of tho programms, I enjoyed 
the buisness of the beard, tho blooming blondes in tho blushing 
ballot, tha insight into tho activitios of tha B,I.5,, .5ii9aun- 
dry addrassos by various authors and others - particuarly tho 
honsst oxXpressions oi Nic Oostorbaan, who is the first SD BO wal 
have wet to openly admit he is interested in the monay - ha 
wants to cash in - I wish hia luck ! Jomo oz the addresses I 
wissed - I didn't got Bea Maharrey's, but anyway it would bo a 
bit far to travel, and Joyce might object at that, 

I could say a lot moro, to sven loss point, but I haar a 
call, Rather liko à cork popping out of a bottlo - must be Tad 
Tubb - I shall go and invaestigato - fare thee wall... i... cc eec. 


- KN SLATER 


HAV YOU 3UBSCRIBSD TO PRI 3? 
det’ BOL s ridera. anan OIM. OL NOT? 
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e UPON 9-2? 


by - BOB BLOCH 


At Indian Lake, near Bellerontaine 

Despite the bittar cold and raine 

“Within the halls of Hotel Beatley 1 

jlere packed eight-score of rans quite neatloy, 
The Midwestcon was the occasion. 

For a turnout quits amazion, 

Por gossip, fangabs and plain talk 

They came from Cloveland and New Yalk, 

From Chicago and Detroit 

Thay rode by day and rode by noight | 
To hear tno reknowned Arthur Clarke 

(‘nose bite is far worse than his b&rke), = 
sponsored by Don rord and Doc Barrett 

This annual meeting has much merett 

Although this year Bea Mahaffoy 

4&s not there to display her chagsey, 

The. Southern fans, with their "hito Mule 
Caused Some to retch and soma to drulo; 

Tha northern bunch mostly played poker 

(Tho favourite sport or Wilson Toker) 

4nila hucksters Greenburg, Gold and Xyle 

Looksd on with condoscanding sumylo 

And iens like Shapiro and gllison [w 
Sought for food to sturf their bolliəs on, [is 
But the two days pasasd much too quickly i 
'iáro Mondùy's sun rosy pale and suickly 

To speed departuras at the break 

Or dawn over Indian Leak. 

Next yoar, though, wa meot again 

And invito all you Mglish fein 

To Journsy over fjord and bayou 

And join us dow thers in Ohayou! 


-~ Robert Bloch 


| DWE SCON 
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EQUS SIONS 





- WALTER HILLIS 


juzrering as I an rrou gafia (tnis is suffering?) I wouldn't 
bə writing tnis at all if it wasn't ror a bloke called leto Tay- 
lor, who sews to be tha brains bənind Ken rotter (no alt, Xon 
is the brains behind Ken, aren't you Xon? Sure am suh, sure am), 
He buttonholed mə at the Convention and, pointing at ths type- 
writar which Bert Campbell had evidently smuggled in his beard 
(he wears his hair in platens) asked me nicaly to write my impres- 
ions of the proceedings, This was the worst thing that had happ- 
ened to mo since Hal jhapiro came up to me at the Chicon and said; 
"So you're Willis? Well scintillate!" I got out of it that time 
by protesting thet I couldn't be expected to kəəp it up longer 
than seven o'clock and while he was working that out I made my əs- 
cape, looking for soweone who would be prepared to talk quietly 
about goldfish, However, this time there seemed to be no way of 
concealing the fact that Bob Shaw and Fhilip “Wylie write all my 
material other tnan promising to send something when I got home, 
So here it is. Not about the convention, because I don't still 
feol up to describing adequately that amazing, exhausting, end in- 
credible affair, but ths aftermaths, 

By that I mean mainly those interesting figures that the Con- 
vantion Cominittas kesp strictly to tuewselves, No, not Boa Manaf- 
fey, though I do hvar that Bart Campbell is gutting it in tne neck 
- or will ba whan they can iind his neck - ror keyping Bea to him- 
self during the Con, By the way, I haar that I'm also being eri- 
ticiged ior rushing her through Liverpool and ignoring Manchester 
altogether, Wall, listen you wolvos in sheep's clothing, wd pub- 
lished the date and place or Bea's arrival in .juropa in Hyphen ag 
far back as last *ebruary, but tao only invitation we gpt from 
Anglish fans was a post-card irom Liverpool two days boaroro wə sai- 
lad for imgland, prom wanchsster not aven a ticket for a tour of 
tha biscuit ractory, ‘hat was I supposed to do? Circularisy Brit- 
fendow with an illustrated catalogue of Boa's attractions ond ask 
ii anyona wanted her? Or takes her on en unsolicited lecher tour of 
Nortnern ingland? 

But to gat back to the financial statement, British Convent- 
ion Jowmittees never publish thess, and when Xen Slater dared to 
ask why he was promptly slap,ed on thy wrist by Ving Clarke, who 
asked why should they any more then OPMRATION rANTAST,. This is 
reasonabls enough I suppose, since a Convention isn't a chaterad 
coupany with shareholders - us - liable to recoup losses as well 
as share profits, but it would be helprul to ambitious provincials 
groups if they could have ths advantages of learning from the Lon- 
don Circle's experience, Thys is why you'll probably bo intarest- 
ed in the following letter from Fred Brown, which is,I think, by 
way or being a sort of publig statement, 

"e really did maka a tremendous ailort to iuprova the Gon- 
vantion, ‘leeks of work want into the ballet, the Mad Scien- 
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tists Lecture, tho robot play, and ths saveral other high spots, 
Whatüar wo sfall arrange anotner London Convention in 19254 is a 
Wattsr of dubate,  /e are all suffering rrom conventionitis in a 
wore or less acute rorm, This, as you are probably aware, is a 
form of fatigue cowbined with a sewi-delirium whenever the word 
‘convention is mentioned, It requires a complete isolation for a 
cure and lashings o. beer, Incidentally, we only just clearad 
the cost of the Convention, ‘Ye did not, of course, intend to 
wako any cash out of it, but we had several anxious moments when 
wa found how close things were, 
Another curious thing we discovered was that owing to so wany 
people sending in their money at the last moment (is. paying at 
ths door) we could not have paid ror the hire of the projec tor 
and film D&STINATION MOON even i: the LOC had allowed it to go 
on, This probably points out a moral oF two about catching your 
bird before you cook it, but as you can see, if Convention goers 
aren't prepared to pay up in advance, then the programms suifers 
So far as 1954 is concerned, the committees ieel that there 
are several factors to be considsred, We wanted this year's 
Convention to be hold in London as we felt it was tho rignt and 
proper place when the Coronation was only a week later, o have, 
however, brought off three successivo conventions; other groups 
aro pressing for the solo rights to tho annual gattogether; and . 
having experienced tho 'awsut, toil, and tears’ of thaso past 
three years with little to show for it axcupt tho thought that 
wa did our best for fandom, wo aro now inclinod to pass tho bag 
(a very ompty ono, I'm afraid) on to ono of tho groups who havo 
exprossed the wish for .4 convuntion in a town othor than London, 
In other words, ii another town decides on a Convention sito in 
Whitsun, 1954, wo shall probably drop the ido& of a Lonoon," 


Well, sinco P:od wrote that lottor, tho NSFC have announced the 
SUPARMANCON ior next Whit, so it souuns thoro will be no convon-. 
tion in London next yar ond tnat ths National Convention will 
by hold in ilanchster, It will be very intorosting to soo what 
it's likes end whothor the Northornors who have boun so bittorly 
criticising tho London Cirsle's orforts can do any butter thom- 
salves, bearing in mind that according to the tustimony of. Frad 
Brown tha Coroncon just broke savon ond that thoy didn't havs to 
pay for a film programme, nor tho spoctacular oxtravaganzas put 
on by thy Junior Fanatics ('ray, 'ray, KP,DW,PT) and tho Medway 
Group, 





AS everyones who was at tho Convention knows, thoro hus 
been Sot up a Two-Way Transatluntic fan Fund to help British 
rans to attond an American Convention and an American Fans to 
attend a British one, Tha immediate aim is to supplement tho 
rund alruady started in America to bring a British run to tha 
US Convention next year and it stands a pretty good chanco or 
succass, ii ovoryono will help, Tho smallest contribution 
will bs gratefully recieved by mo at 170 UPER NoWYOWNARDS3 RD., 
BALSAST, N InsLAND, and vill bo eclmowWlogud in tha i'n pross, 
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The state of the fund in Britain is now (13th July 1922) as 
follows: 
Proceeds of auction at Qoroncon,.... eese Sd " 11 " 6 
Sale-of ballot tickets at Qoroneonuun. veo ede ia) 200 
th "ad " 


We also have to choose the fun who we think should go. Things 
to be considered are, his services to fandom, writing or speaking 
ability, personal qualities, and how well he is ‘mown in America, 
but any fan can ba nowineted, "hen all the nominations are in I 
will rite to all those candidates, and fin out which or them 
could go ii they were chosen, -s'rom these, the, lucky one will be 
chosen by vote of those “ho mado a certain contribution to the 
rund, 

3o get those nominations in to me as soon as possible, 
The closing date is the 31st October, or the last day or tne 
month in which this issue of r-RI coms out, whicrever is tho 
lator, (Gartchat KP, otc) If it never couss3 out at all, just 
don't bother, (Gertcha agin! .a Three) 


-* finis *- 
Gad TH. PADO! 


"King Charles the rlrst was welking and talking half en 
hour aiter his head was cut oif," 
But no ons called him Cherles tho. 3econd,,.., 


SESEEREREEEEERERESECTECEOEP REPORT ROSE RE PEELE ee S, 
d.have.a lot to say rarther on in thish........ 
2221221122121922222211202111021111111727 


ALIN OULTURu? 
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"..00 what do we do? Toss ior it?.,." 
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POST PICKINGS .- 


'THS TRUTH WILL OUT! AS THs SAYING GOS, BUT Ws TAKS NO RESPONSI B- . 
ILITY FOR LOOKING THs OTH.m WAY WHIN Wo RAAXERODUC A THs sOLLO'VING 





Dear Ken and Dave " 

^ certain Mr, Brown writes in the second issue of 
£GRI on topics of convention, In his letter he mentions, and I 
quote,.,."In 1923 we shall stage a play", and later, ..."alao some 
Fantasy films which will be a surprise," : 

How I do not vant lr, Brown (way I call you rred??) to think 
that I am arter his blood, on the contrary I believe that ho was 
one olf the fey (very few) members of the London convention committ- 
e9 who really tried to keep things going, The reason I am aiming 
these few words at him is that ho is one of the few (very za) 
Londonites (sounds nearly as bad as provincials) who one can count 
on for any reaction, 5o - I would like the aforesaid Mr, Brown to 
tell me what happened to these two items he mentioned -ith such 
pride, Hope to sa; you at tho SUP.AMANCON rəd 


Bast of luck 
the culprit Signs himg01f....,, nod SAN. por adiifd BNTOLIs# 3. 


MN, em 


To introduce the incrodiblo pioco which appears ovar the page (now 
no snvaking a glance yet, control yaselt ror a while) o can harg- 
ly do butter than allow tho author to speak -— go hero-., 
Dear Youngfon, 

I spent tho Jvoning trying to cancel my holiday, so 
that I could Spond two weeks roolly vorking on something TiRrI LTC, 
on something that would be worthy of P3RI, on something complotaly 
Original, The enclosed opus is all theses things and moro, but 
Ididn't write it all wyself, Ving Clarke did a verse or two alao, 

If you arə shocked, horrifiud or Just don't like it, plese 
send it back promptly, alorig with my Unexpired subscription, your 
doopeat apologies and Divs Wood's head on a salver. (bloasa pack 
corerully) , I do not oncloso a stampud, addrussed envolopo, 

- this ia not just dus to my Suparb gelt-confidenca, (Altho' I om 
that way, of Course), or to my usual lack or fundo, - thy only 
roason is thut I dislikes making innovations, If I started it, in 
no time at all, you'd have everybody sending stamps with their MSS, 
This would be a Bad Thing, This poew should not be taken as 
the truth, Two of the stronger verses have no basis oi fact what- 
Soever, and are includad purely, (if you can call tham thet) on 
their artistic merit, See that my name is spelt correctly, 
and in Large Letterg. This vould be a lot longer, but it 
vould only be -rasted eifort, - nobody (this includes me) has yet 
been able to decipher uy hand riting and, added to that, I'm par- 
perfectly cartain that niether of you can read, s'all, 

ver Thine, "Ohuc k" (Harris) 
PS, And -hat did /th random dia of? YOU GAN TURN OVER NQW 









OR 


- 
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from tha dianetics sassion in tha cellar pA 
To the paralytic drunks in one-o-thres, SV 
Through the Con-Committse's railure, one gigantic saturnalias 
showed that sciance-iiction fasng were on the spree mm x 









wi l 
Kon Slater hald a Black Mass in tus lobby, f P P MM 
(ihe commissionaire was ankle deop in gore) INDE | A 
And in the mezzanine, there was sow thing grayish-groen Az]. Y4 


Squirwing bonelessly upon tie parquet floor, & Uy 


AYM 
Preparing ior a ghastly pagan rito, UNS Hut 


-=-= 'Tls said tne horrid Jjonaune was both unatural end. obscene 
' a » rop? REI ep E E T Z ru J 
Involving iishaifey and Wiliis, 4ood, and hito, ION 


Ted Tubb was solling virgins at an auction, ® . $Y 
--Ànd every ono was fully guarantued, GT f J fy & 
Above tho frenziud bidding, you could hear the fukofans (kidding, 
that tho innovation fillud a long-felt neud, > p 


Campbell was found with Chluthu in tha "Ladisen(( 







“red Robinson was taking pics gor blackwail, 
tho aisdway wob were logging Tiltny plauquos, LR apr 
Aand out upon tay root, ario Buntoeliffo, (it'a tho Truth! 
Jus sturring bodios dow thg Chimney stacks, 








Anthropophagy was r3igning in ths kitchan, (^N | 
They sorvod up Burgess with on Oppls in his gob, o0 Kx 
(Ha was cookud complotuly nude,-- you could hava hiw 
--- or oven in a Burgossburgour for a bob ,} ! 


Willis was stsaling jokos frou Abnorm /ansboro' 
Duncombs was paralytic on tno floor, 

Whilst Boa Mahaffey, without shrinking, alturnatod drugs ond drinking, 
"ith shouting bady ballads by tho door, j à 42258. 


Th.ro was murder, thoro wag rüpino, thoro uns pillugo, 
------ And a host of other things wo cannot 431, ..' | —— 
You way raiso your hands in horror, AS SOS VASRA NUN GY 
Noithor jodom nor Gomorrah, ; this 'orrid ode Y 
Had « thing hacked in bams- | 
Upon blud by --  K, / 
The Bonnington harriz chuck & . 
clurke vin£,... 
ee ee | 








Pla T ON THA PASSING QO i 


Ls | 
IXTH TERR 








lIllotddbwe*ET. By - Ken Potter 
It is my strong conviction cepa 


That in the field of science-fiction 
The body mom as sixth random has had its day, 
So it may pay 

To make some notes &t random 

On this aiorementionod sixth fandom 
And make it clear 

Here 

oe h y 

I 

say 

They 

Are all senile and done, 

The pun 

Is moat certainly on the way out 





The glorious seventh fandow will very soon put 3 its s dastardly 


f ur. 
(s 


enemies to rout, 


! “SAM, 


Whose names i will not mention Y 
Had actually brought with him to the convention mae à 
A weapon oli consideruble power t gm 
ablo to shower 

Water 

Which shouldn't OT 


At Thə Loncon 
Ons 











Nor ee 

Anotner 

Brother 3 
Of the foul crew dst. N 
Who 

I shall not name 

With the same A 
Sort of idiotic whim 

Had with him / "c" » 
A beanies complete with helicopter ahd MAR I. Springs 277 
Such things AJ | ^as 
Are not to ba associated with serious and constructive fanning 
Lnd tharoforo desyrve a severe panning, - 

Slant, Quondr , Hyphen, end jcience Fantasy News oro vapid, 
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And deserve rapid 
Condemnation frow thinking fen 
When 
They could print articles, to get frou the masses Favourable juri-. 
Bdic tion 
ror science-fiction ! 
they go 
Pogog 
At lunch 
1 suppose they can find nothing more edifying to discuss than the 
nabits and lire of the grunch 
And although 
I haven' the faintest idea what a grunohis, and would like to know 
this strikes we 
AS particularly silly foolary, 
One or them 
A certain famme 
“aneditor from Hort liudge 
Although, against Robert Bloch, she has no known personal grudge 
Accused him of being Mickey Spillane, 
Which is, as I shall doubtluss have to point out aguin and again 
Absurd 
A word 
irom Bloch himgsslf in a lutter to someone called tho Boll “əəvil 
ilas shown that whatever his roputation, Robert is not that evil 
Bosides, he very probably has no tims to Xooap upon himself such 
glorias 
Sinco I have disoovered that ho edits Amazing Stories, 
One of a certain threo 
Prom Belrast, who particularly myatify mo 
Has evolvad a mathod of annoying 
vans ons knows, and toying 
with their nerves until thay ars driven baserk, 
Mr, Shaw must have put a good doal of work 
Into tnis fonmmship, 
which so efficiently, to put it crudely, gives anyone at whom it 
is directod, tho pip, 
But which does sciunco-fiction no lasting good 
And therefore may a3 well ba classed as orud. 
Pooplo who ca entor into long end complieatod correspondence on 
Steam calliopes 
Are few and far betweon, one hopes, 
It is obvious that those who harbour tho impossible dream 
Oi fully harnessing the power of steam 
Ara cranks 
And dosorvo from those of us with intelluct, no thanks 
Sor thoir fanzinas, 
Which arg not worth a very small amount of beans, 
“rionds, these mun aru through, and it is only serious journals 
such ag PURI 
Which must hurry to fill the breach 
And teach 
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The public to appreciate the literature we love 
Above 
Any other type 
Of tripe. 
Let me hasten to add that when these persons write for PERI it is 
merely to derenent abe 

The inglorious state 
To which they and their junk 
Rave sunk. 
The seventh generation 
Will really posses coordination 
And construct something to our lasting glory 
Theirs will be a story 
Of high aims and ideals 
For the criminals of the decadent sixth there will be no repeals 
The seventh will rise 
Open your eyes 
To the glorious mature 
Future 
Where the vapid irreflective meanderings of the senile are hated 
And the career of the sixth is definately terminated, 
Utterly done 
Which is, although I hate to admit it, a dreadful shame because 
with all this serious constructivness, we are liable to make fan- 
dom 

no 

fun... 


- KEN POTTER 


be oe ede ie of oe ie ae fe be EP 


NAG OUT OF STABLE 
The White Horse is moving. One by one the regulars who have 
have attended faithfully almost every Thursday since Lew Mor- 
decai first recieved our growing ranks from The Shamrock across 
the road are regretfully collecting up their personal belongings 
and memorising the new address where we shall be meeting as usual. 
Although Lew will be going with us and trying to settle down 

behind an unfamiliar counter, nothing can eradicate from our 
minds happy memories of first contacts with pro and fen from all 
over, and nights of furious fanac and avid bartering. 

For fon who know the White Horse as a mere name and 
are unfortunate enough to have never visited the place, we are 
producing a magazine featuring many fen who are happy to aquaint 
others with the story and Times of this worthy establishment, 
and with further issues, an intimate study of the goings-on 
that result from our weekly informal sessions. The first ish 
of 'NAG OUT OF STABLE', will contain forty pages of articles, 
short stories, and reminices by old-time fen such as Sam Youd 
and Frank Arnold, and by fen of a more recent ora as Ving 
Clarke, Ken Bulmer, Kon Buckmaster, Jim Ratigan and wife Dot, 
and Nike Wilson. Dave Newman and I are co-operating to edit 
and produce our neo-'zine, and with photo-cover and interior 
photos and illos, it should look we.. in your best fanzine 
collection. First big ish costs 1/3d. to Pete Taylor, 42 Gen- 
eva koad, Brixton, S.W.9, LONDON, ENGLAND. 
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I a a popularizor oi scivnes, All my working lito I have 
Spent trying to mako cloar to ovoryday pooplo what tha scientist 
is up to, and trying to mako tho sciuntist understand - with mors 
limited success - what everyday pooplo think about his laboratory 
rosogrchoa, I aw an ardsnt scionca-ifiotion reader, Bucause, 
for mə, Scionco-fiction writers aro also popularizers oi scisnce 
- and by far bottor and moro significant than I an, with much groa- 
tor potontiolitios for spreading understanding of scionco, 

5cionca-fietion is a good thing bycausy it can make its roa- 
ders conscious or tho signiricanceot scionco as a social force, ag 
tha primo instrument oi social change, I remember when I iirst 
road a science-fiction anthology, how impressed I was oy its groat 
Swoap through tims, ond how cloarar was my undorstonding or tho 
wuteability of mon, or tho ovor-changing naturo of human asocisty, 

3cionco-iiction can taky tho whevlbarrow out oi iwun's minds 
ana ropluco it by the powerful space-rocket, It cen help us to 
live in tha world oz tomorrow wnich is daveloping all around us 
hers today, This is a trumendously important job, which sci-. 
oncs-Liction can do without over wontioning tho horribls word 
"oducation", and without over becoming narrowly propogandist, 

But tho trouble with sciyncs-riction today is that it groans 
too much and makəs us all look too ill, It sills tno roedor with 
an twiul senso or doom, Thy storios loava mo with an ovorbiding 
impression or death and destruction, And, I regret to say, with 
a belief in authoritarianism, The Strong Man, the Big Boy, the 
Loadeg is successful, The people are just - well, thers they are, 
to be pushed around, ordersd about, exploited and duped, Nobody 
believes in people, And in the process great harm is being 
done to scientist and science, He is presented cs the great, know- 
ali, the person, brilliant but different, who thinks up all these 
ideas and inventions which are really very dengerous for men, and 
which usually tne proressgional soldier is culled in to help to 
control. This is an excevdingly dangsrous picture to build up, 

I notics that in tho soglo, tha Hulton publication which I 
havea roud irom tho rirst number, thy sciuntist is presanted oithor 
as an amiable but intelligont tworp, or as an evil person, And 
it is the proxessional man, Dan Dare, helped by tho senior mili- 
tary wan, oir Hugh, who smooths overything out in the ond, 

And I also find far too much gadgstovring in many storios, 
Dusects in the quality of tho stary and of tho storytelling aro 
covered up by blinding tho mind with gadgets - baths that wash 
you end porzumo you, wirrors thet talk back at you, shoes that 
pick out your path ior you, That 1a not scienco, That's juat 
plain rubbish, Tipre 1g, 10 toe, & 6risia ©: guality an aci- 
ence-riction today, but no crisis in quantity, Never aro so many 
fad with such shoddy matgrial, There aro only a row writers who 
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can construct & plot and invest it with sows or tna basic quali- 
ities of fiction, Por the reat it i3 in the stylo of such as 
'Folice your Flanet', a serial a,pearing in Sciunce Fiction ád- 
ventures esrlier this yaar, This is tne stuff of pulp and spacy- 
opera, and the most flagrant degredation of standards, Incal- 
culable harm is being done to science-riction because or tne co- 
Daercial possibilities of pulp sales, In back-roona, in many 
cities, persons not at all concarned in raising tne standards of 
Science-iiction through honest encouragement oi writers are po- 
isoning the minds oi too many with tho dregs of pulp trash that 
they have bought cheaply rrom their American equivalents, They 
are making fortunes by pandsring to bad tastes, 

are we, science-riction lovers and writers, are we helping 
to deatroy scionce-iiction too? I think we are, because in our 
Serious work vo are not concarnod with reality,  Wə arə, in the 
main leeding the escapist, Ye reflect in our work tno terrible 
crisis or outlook typical or our day, People who soa» no hopa3 in 
the suture, find solace in science-riction, And we ara pandar 
ing to that in our work, 

day cannot we bo optomistic? Have wə really no faith in t 
the iuture? Do we really think it will all end in a bang and a 
whiwper ? 

For four yəarg I was a ssrvant of the United Nations. 

I still tnink internationally, and I know from wy own exparionce 
that everywhere thera is a damand for an understanding of the 
part science can play in improving conditions of life, Has the 
sciencs writer no part to play in this? Of courss, ho has, 

4hy should ho concentrato on totalitarian struggles on Flanot X, 
and wars of destruction in Galaxy Y, when he can be much wore 
affactivo by concentrating on tha healthy cooperation of nations 
for poacoful onds, That is the great theme these days, whica 
the science-fiction writer ignores at his peril, 

The Odyssey is one of tha world's great stories, It wag 
written in times when wan knew ha was controlied by the Gods, 
and there was nothing he could do about it, ! 

Robinson Crusoe is also one of tne worlds great stories, 
This was writton at a different stage in the history of man, at 
a period when science was beginning to make man conscious of his 
personal worth and to give hiu some hope of indopendance from 
the dark rates, You may rameubor how Robinson Crusoe tells the 
exiled Russian noblewun his story oi adventure ang how at the end 
the princa says with a sigh, "Tho trus greatness or lifo is to 
be wasters oi ourselves," 

And now we can really bagin to achieve truo greatness in 
this sense - end instead science-fiction is misleading us, 

Man can think and see for hiusalf - if he wishes, The emphasis 
snould ba on live, and not on death, But tnat presents a great 
Challenges to the writer, You nesd to bo a good, honest writer 
to make real tho story of sciences and tha good life, 

wnat tnemes can be used? Tho science-fiction writer 
has ono roat advantage - he moves in worlds whero tha mores, 
tus accepted ways of lifo of today do not operato,  Thoroiore 
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ha can be critical, Hə can write as ha wishes, Reeders will not 
be shocked by having a colourad leader in tn» cowwuniyt, or sven 
a couiunist society, "Dark Intsrluds,", oppearing in Galaxy, Jan 
1951., is a story I have always liked, It's wall written, it'g 
&ood science-fiction in the sense of scientific axtrapolation, : 
and it packs a great social punch, 

The Saturday Review of literatura (27 Jan '21) quotes from 
Tommorow magazine: Christopher Isherwood: 'It is eusy to under- 
stand why science-fiction, and mora particuarly space-travel fic- 
tion, should be enjoying a revival or popularity at this time, 
Facet by probsble destruction in u third world war, wa turn natu- 
rally to dreams of escape from this ago end this threatened pla- 
not, But that is not tha whole oZ tne explanation, sor while 
tno realistic action story is going through a phase oi imaginat- 
ive bankruptcy, tno science-fiction story grows more prodigious, 
word ideelogically daring. Instead of tha grunts or cowboys and 
the fuddled sexual musings of hali plastered detectives, wa are 
offered an adult, anthropological and non-violent approach to 
taa future oi tuchnocratic men and tho inhabitants or other worlds, 

Insoi&r as tho reading public is turning in this direction 
and forsaking the cops and the Cowboys, it is definatelty grow- 
ing sup. 

I think Isherwood had rather limited his reading, Howevor, 
unless scisnca-fiction does M become wore adult and non-violent. 
it will never become tha necessary food of tha masses, It will 
remain tho piquant stimulanyg of a few, and tha ratmaking hydro- 
carbon oi tho gross, dishonest monoyspinner, enurning put dopo 
for tis masses, I guess. it's up to us to save scienco-iiction, 


- MAURIC GOLDSMITH, 


Tag above is reproduced in whole ipom the spəəch made by Mr, 
Goldsmith at the Loncon,' 3, with his permission, 


— == - -— — C -— -n — — — — o -= -= 


WhO'S WEO IN FANDOM? ? 1 9 


There are over 500 names and addresses listed in the latest 
Directory of Anglo-Fandom. From every conGievable scouroe 

Ving Clarke has collected and filed the addresses of fen, 
together with :symbols by eaoh name indicating how ruch a person 
puts into fandom, and how they are classed. It is a darned 
fine standby for people constantly mailing checklists or 

sample 'zines out, and inoludes everybody listed in the Gunn 
effort of recent times. Write now and reserve a copy of the 
second edition costing 1/-, to: 16 Wendover Way, Welling, Kent. 
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WHAT FANDOM NEEDS IS SOMEONE LIKE THURBER! 
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LIFE: wes sheér horror that 
nisht before, The tus léft 
unnunetually at 23,75, totnd- 
ing’gaily or its: journey, 
Ken Potter ,-Harry Hanlon 
end I'praettled gaily at 
first, we had besun the 
jeumney by giving the others 
inhabitants a demonstration 
of a space-ship take ~ off, 
We muttered little things 
like "X-IO, X-9, rocket- 
stud down, X-5, X-4, fuel ' 
tanks open, X-2, X-I, Zero! 
We did this for about 
three times before the bus 
did stert, The ebrie did 
not seem to mind at first 
but when finaily the driver 
ewitehed out the lights end 
loud snushes penetrated the 


air, we began to thing mey- 
j AE LOS 57 (ANE E. be silence would be welcome. 
| | | Despite this set-back, we 
(> N E occashonally spoke in muted 
breath and cackled heartily 

over the result, The only 





- The Year Of she Loncon - aditriculvy experienced’ vin 
"T this form of speech was the 
by - DAVs WOOD fact that Harry wes sested 


three rows behind us and we 
hed to shout/to make  our- 
selves heord, 


Things had been moving 
fast that day and I for one 
realised’sleep would be a 
blessing, Ths. was like try 
ing to extract a°30n report 
from james white, Ken and I 
sat togcther and with high 
hopes we setulec down to 
sleep, Blissfull slumbers 
never came, Within seeonds 
Ken was settling himself in 

| to " & móre comrortable 
...And this one is & group photogreph of positoin, " When he did 
the Junior “anutics,,," setiie Gown I found he had 
"But I can't ses the J7'8, only tha Stands" deposited a finger in my 
"Ah! The bar must hava opened aguin,.."- ribs, I informed him of 
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this interesting little news ites, I must say ibat he 

gtoutly opposed this statement declairing most empnatically 

thet it was his chest, However we did not celve invio hi3 
this intricate subject of his persenhl anatomy, but instead 

eee ourselves to the fate of ten slepiess hours on the 
us, 


The rozā was studded with interesting little items the 
first of note taking place ot a little place known as 
Chorley; This will henceforth be the place of the dark 
glasses, It was about ten thirty in the eavening,, Imagine 
2 dank wet street, A bus stop, And a Q of some thirty wet 
tired people, Post this group’ surge three gåy youths one 
elad in a váir of sun glasses, @emorolising, But what if 
they return, this time the glosses having ohonged hands 
or eyes, And then n third time with the third member of 
the group wearing the optic preservators, Imagine the 
üiscern, Meanwhile the three speak seriously of the 4- 
Aimentonal effect, Einstiens Quantrum theories, the 
moving whorls, the colours that are'nt colours, ond other 
ecually enigmatic subjects, 


It wae a sight for sore eyes, The queue simply lost 
its morale ond we left Chorley with the satisfaction of 
knowing that.we had left 2 group of people who would nevr . 
be the some genin, We could imagine them running to the churches t 
churches to pray, or phoning the police the'ormy, the 
boy scouts, orvthe S,F.À. or some such body. 


And has james white ever swung a bus starting handle | 
about his head at midnight his only spectators being two 
nottery old maids? 


Hag any-one been told to have " TEA AN! LIKE IT " at 
midnight on a cold, damp night’ 


Did vou know there is en 014 Irish Harp Inn on the 
road to London? | | 


And then Ken neorly had his head removed by the driver 
who Slammed the door while Ken !'s head was still in the 
space wher the door was à moment leter, These bus drivers 
ouest LO Bey Nu sr do | | 


But this is a con report, 


The bus had no air conéibioning, the windows were close 
and the door fastened,,,..... Wheat with the heat; & nd lac 
of sleep it was a wonder we left that coach ALIVE 


We did, 


With one last effort welragged our tired, travel staine 
podies from the coash, collected our luggage from our’ 
enemy the driver end $toggéred from the coech station, 


Tt was morning, 6,15 a perfectly obnxious hour for any- 
aie Ped is | 


London is a nice ov’ ce full of streets, rows, rocds and 
foriesners known os Ton’oners, After cn hour or so of 
steady marchins complete with eases typer ete we met our 
first inhabitant a deor old Indy with a charming accent 

A few moments of thought told us thet she didnt know 

where the hotel wos, It renlly wes most confusing, "hy 
doesn't everybody Speak English? We shrugged wecry 
whoulders and moved on our woy, There followed ^ series 

of streets and rows, the monotony of which ‘awas, relieved 
by a few -roads and an ocerssionsln row, Dazed inhabitants 
flowed past towards their daily labours, Milk floats 
bearing the inspiring legends EGG PRICES REDUCED and 
YOGURT IS GOOD FOR YOU were dragged by by secdy individuals 
wearing confederate caps, striped aprons and dark glasses 
"E began to give up hope, Maybe there was h no hotel, 

For a few dispotsionate moments we watched the Morrue 
saua, clead up the residue of last nights binge; sow 

a chain of weary slaves dreg dustbins down s side street 
and then past into Southhsmpton Row, Here Harry with 

a great deal of thoughtexpounded a theory that maybe 

if we looked at thé oddress of our hotel we might find 

it usefull. We did,It dint take us long to find the 

place now and once within the presincts of the place 

the hotels private slaves trinsported us and luggage toour 
to our roomswhere we relaxed, 


IT was net long however before lack of stomach 
psdding drove us to the breakfast room where we 
remied the fact, Returning to the lounge we came 
face to face with the provincials, Terry Jeeves, Eric 
Jones, Eric Bénteliffe, Brian Varney and another whose 
name I forget, They were enthusiastically discussing 
Bea Mahaffey and a certain fan with a motor bike upon’ 
which she had been whiskered away sitting side-saddle, 
Je came in half wey thro this conversation and got 
hold of the wrong end of it but Terry neatly cleaned 
Lu np Lor Uo, 


Later we set forth for the Bonnington but to 
our omazement we passed by it ond weré led off into 
the wilds to the new Fantasy Bookshop, here we ceme 
upon Bett Campbell and Vince eClarke (who wes gfoing 
to work! ) We mixed words with on irate film magnate 
who wes featuring the bookshop in a film,then embled 
on our way, K, H, and I nicely got sepernted from 
the rest of the mob and once again we were against the 
elements of London, It seemed like the next hour would 
never end, On we trecked map in hand, mouth dry, sand 
clogzing our fect, It begcn to snow, We passed thro 
Belfot, Perugia, Ankara, Tengri Nor, Pungchwan, Macon,” 
Kuri Turao, Fort Xudze and Charing Cross, we were lort, 
But fotitude and determination overcame all 
and finally before us lay the Bonnington, 
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" The Whore of The Worlds.” 
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It was about 10.30, but wany fons wore already thers, Boa Mohoffov, 
Tony Thorne, fred Brown, Brian Lowis end others cluüttorod up the hall in var- 
cus fonnish ways, Tony Thorne, in his uaual livowire mannory had fi 3d up 
ths Modway's usual sparkling display of dr:wings, photos ond coc aia (n3 t net 
thoso sort) fron hia club-e-le-shop. This steand was under constant cars fron 
his S.S. oan Brian Lowis. ‘Wo hastily scribblod our nemos onto small tabs prov- 
idod, pinnod thou in our lapols, ond strodo forward into tho fray. <A bit of 
bantering with Tony and Brian cbout ERI, ond thon to work. Froo tha dopths of 
our eaS808 wo produced our ugual conglowur ation of art-work, ona-ghots, PiRIsco- 
pos, ate,, ond witn n. tablo kindly supplied by Tony, wo prspoted our oxhibi- 
tion, All tho tino wo woro on our pins, writing icr roto Taylor to arrive with 
Uo forvontly hopad, tho gvcond issuo of PERI. Nobody sooüu2d to ‘mow about hin, 
(Kon*srigineally put "anything" twixt "know and "about", but darn it - blubber - 
Sougons Dust know s2c2thing Gbout uo, you cur, Kon? thot I'd shuddup thigh, 
din'che, ((oxtonsive arguement onsuos - - I worely sxoaunt, pt) 

"hilo I was standing thoro thinking about nothing, Nic Oosterbecn app- 
roeched mə. He's Dutch you know (now, enyway) cowos from Holland. Nico harn- 
ctor, Nic, Ho asked if wo would wind ghuring our t-blo with his display. 

Now, this display was roclly acusthing, Thros original covor paintings for 
Dutch odition of Arthur Olarko'g "Islandssini tha Sky". I caiculetad that 

thoso would attract ottontion, so seid yoa, I probsbly vould heva dona cenyvry, 
wo already had a küleotono cover ("Fugitive in Tino") on tho table, 

a3 I hed basn talking to Nic, 1 could hoer behind wo bellowings of dolight 
frou Kon, and wuted calls for Davo Wood, I apologised to Nie ror uy popul: ris 
ty, silently hoping thet it wasn't Charlio Duncombe after 5/- ontrencə P39, ond 
swivoled round to faco Kon ( rash thing to do). Kon waa gosticulating violont- 
ly to & chercctor I couldn't quite ave for his head, (Well I'un flobborgnstod, 
whufz;or I stand thsss insults Ghu only knows, ono oors crack about oy hoed 
obscuring uy features cend I'll tako this stencil out paces end incidsntally, 
I'm not sorry for calling you Kon furtnor up tho pgo" Dnvo, pt) It was Pate 
Taylor, (Now 3.1 know, gontlo roodor, pt). I rushad forwerd, tripped ovor:a 
forgotten foot, and contsctod with Pate imag. Violent fashion. .He ssid “Hin”, 

I seid "Hil". Wo sore introducod,*I uséd to mow hid, ho was used’ to Dos 

He c&llod uo Kon, (you wisnsard uo Iawoar], I told hin I wesh't Xon, I was 
Davo, Hs ssid sorry, I accapted, Thon ho did a bit of digging prectiso. in 
his caso, snd producod a bulky brow p&reol. Wo loaned forward’ axpoétently. 
With dus roverance ho undid tho string, tho piper fell away, saigh.. Thora 
lay FERI 2. Wo placed the copiss reverontly on our stand ond waited for thj 
rush, It didn't come. We had to TAR& the copies to the subscribers present, 

People were coming in thick and fast now, Mainly thick. Denis Gifford, 
Normen "&nsborough, Pete Hamilton, alex Morrison, Fhill Duerr, Shirley ii&rriott 
John Brunner - onward came tho immense hordo of rofugooas from the outer world, 

Walt Willis, Jomos Whita(whom ghu has as yət not crmshed) and Madslins 
Willis stood in tha passage, “Walt, now herdonod to quousos, bottlonocks, and 
crowds, circumvantod tae ssothing mass of humanity in the doorway with noncha- 
lant oasa cnd stood surveying tho horrors of tha crovwdad con hall with s. look 
of pain und enguigh on his faco., By this tims he hed boon rajoinsd by Medol- 
inə, tho White, and Boc Mahaffoy, who soomod to sppear from nowhors. Our lest 
glimpse of ths gang was a wen awilo frow Welt befors thay voro lost from huwan 
ken (no, not our Kon) in tho coss-pool of iundoiu. 

ágcin our stounchs docidud our noxt wove, cond in ths coupany of Kon, Horry 
Pato, and 5nirloy, I wont out in search of succour. 

Back in tho con-hall «bout two-o'clock, it suddonly atruck th» connittsa 
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that we might like the con officially opened. We come in at the end of a 
brilliant speech by “red Brown. At least, I think it must have bəən brillir 
ant by the interesting way it ended with a polite "tnankyou". He apologised 
tor the delay - a slight ong of a mattor cf thres hours. Maybo ho introdu- 
ced a few notables like tho tronsurar, but I wouldn't know, not boing prasont, 
i did hear him &üpologiso for having no film. Dostinetion Moon" wes off; 
thoy could got nobody to turn tho handlo, or tho film was inflemmsbla or aom 
thing. Wo ware in tho smell hall at tho timo, Mra. somabody-or-othors Maids 
choir was having a jam agossion in tho uppor largo-holl - you could horr thow 
ns woll. Brown at last vacatad tha stigo end mado way for Tod Onrnoll., 
Ted brought a fow of his pət suthora along, ond r. fow other odd onas, and un- 
dor his manipulation thay producod a fow witty or not ao witty or just prain 
pointless apoochoc, I must confess I neard little of this, sinca I was stan- 
ding in the hall-way talking to Ken slater. Then Ken(fotter) came bustling 
in with horrpr written all over his face, The Junior Fanatics ((now ex- JF) } 
had been bullied (no, sorry, that should read "billad", en honest admission 
on my part for bad typing, pt) noxt with a play. Foto Taylor hed told us that 
wa would hava to put it on script in hend, «s two of tho originel cnst vərə 
cbsont. Wo had tclkod him out or this foolish thought, but now it svomwod thet 
ths committo» insistod wo put it on. I loft Kon Slator and &pproschod tho con 
committoo with Kon ond Foto, Wo throatonad; cajolod; implored; wheedlad; ploa 
dad; end wopt for thom to scrap tho idea . Wa outlined the position to Frad 
Brown and Charlie Duncombo; after all, to oxpoct onyono to put on & play, the 
script of which thay had only soon sbout en hour is rathor thick (to put it 
mildly!) But tho committes had ono moxim over tho matter "Tho show must go 
on... ond all that blathor. We got a froo psp talk, &nd lort with wutterod ' 
oaths, So Kon, Poto, and Shirloy iirriott took tho st go with Seri pt= ih aond:s 
Tho play was good. Vary good in feet. Tho audianco had n good leugh - - at 
tho wrong places, loaving Kon, foto, snd Shirley very owberrosad. Fred Brow 
attempted to wake lignthoartadnass of it, by putting in :a commercial plug, 
but only mado mattors worso, Pinclly thoy woro hustlod off tho stago by Prod, 
who now looked as happy as a horsoloss head. In all soriousna3sa, I must aay 
that tho wholo thing wes & gross mistoko, and it was most unfrir on tho auth- 
or Bert Campbell, cnd tho Junior isnatics. Apologias to Bort should coms from 
somsvhors, I'm not stying whors, | 
It says in the programme that un oudience-participation event was to foll- 
ow entitled: WHY I ranD SOlaNOZS-sSICTICN: I don't know wheather this came ofr or 
not, <Atter the play we slipped off into tne hall-way to chat somo more with 
Ken Slater, Charlie Duncombe, Denis Gifford, Walt Willis, Ving Clarks, and ot-. 
hers, Wea attempted to participate in conversation with jamos whites, but he 
held us off vith his water pistol so wo.lort him alons, Quits & charactor, 
Quaint, thasy Irish. . 4 | 
Provincial «en Dave Cohon took ths stage in what was supposed to bo a 
rundown of the London Circla. It andad up as ths usual yoarly fight over con- 
vantion sitos, but the IC brushed it to ons sido witn & borad gostura and tno 
arguamont, although at times heated, petred out, although continual outbursts 
throughout tha con naturally came from the Manchester fon. i l 
Although the first day as a programmo wes a complete flop. ‘linute inter 
vals lagtad hours, things were postponed, cancellsd, pointloss or boring. 
As a time for fanning tho', it was a success, Little groups littered the hall 
chatting gaily, Bigger groups crushed into the bar ~ talk about customs 
quougs, Aitor toa wə raturnod to iind a play in proaporation. This was in tho 
orm ot a sorios of drematie radio cnnouncsments, It startad with a talk ab- 
out Bert Campbell and devaloped into a national disaster, with Campbells’ beard 
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smothering London and continually growing. This piece was by the 
Harp himself, walt Willis, and was the best item of the days pro- 
Ceedings. 

After that there were no doubt authors panels, games, and things, 
but.i-was feeling too tired to pay any attention toocthem.: Dafa 
ntly remember arguing with James White over the business of a con- 
report. Through glazed eyes I saw Tubb auctioneering valiently, 
and bid successfuliy for something, i don't know what. I don't 
even know what 1 bid or whether I paid. People were moving about 
row, and 1 deduced that the proceedings must have finished or so- 
mething like that. -F faintly remember staggering from the Bonn- 
ington, have a memory of blurred streets, a long walk, asking for 
a key, entering a room; derobing and falling into a stupour on 4 
soft, comfortable bed. 

Ihe next thing l1 remember is Potter (curse his misbegotten hide) 
standing on his bed, quoting in a loud voice from the Ruybayet of 
Omah Kyam. 1i was in no mood tc appreciate this work of art at the 
time land ‘told Totter so; but he wouldn't believe me. 

At eleven we were in the Convention Hall looking for freinds. 

I spoke to rete Taylor and asked him for gen as to what pissed the 
night before. It seemed thet Tubb had shown his. paces again. 

He had been tragic, humorous, annoyed, and super-collosal. He 
sold Amazings, gave away Astoundings, had a giri up singing for a 
copy of Space, and sang ‘high Noon! with Fred brown and Charlie 
Duncombe. What had 1 missed! 

The opening item of the »-orning was to have been a tour of 
the Stands conducted be Ted Tubb. Somehow Ted missed the stands, 
we missed Ted, or the stands missed us all. I don't know exactly 
what missed but the item failed to take place - that and no break- 
fast?! The morning was wasted, and cut we sailed for fodder. 

An interesting hour was frittered away*over this item in company 

with John brunner, and a swift walk after found us at the Fantasy 
Bookshop. but the magnetic pull of the con toox hold of our feet 
and soon we were back among the seething masses in the Large Hall. 

Ted varnell and bert Campbell were up to their tricks with the 
usual gusto, a great success to start off the second day of a fai- 
rly mediocre ‘con. Game the International Fartasy Award, the wi- 
nners of which were announced and details given with out the aw- 
ards themselves being tresent or on show. 

Simak won the fiction award with his "Oity", and Ley and De 
Camo the non-fiction with "Lands beyond". Runners-up for fiction 
were "Take Off" by Kornbluth and "Player Plano" by Vonnegut. 
"Across the Space Frontier" came second in the non-fiction section. 

We met that dreadful fellow with the water-pistol again. He was 
wearing a 'beanie' with bells on it. A real archaic Sixth fandomer. 

Tea was partaken with a hugs mob of Seventh Fandom types, ircl- 
uding John Brunner, Shirley, Fete, bai Barker, Ken, and Harry. 

At a rival table were Sixth Fandomers with Ken Slater accompanying. 
With great restraint they held themselves from throwing back any of 
the cream cakes we proffered to them - pity, would have -~ quite 

a battle. 
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Returning, we found the con had emigrated to the larger hall, whil 
st down below in the subterranean depths the MedWay group were sh- 
owing their paces. Personally, I wesntt too happy over this item, 
but the crowd seemed to be enjoying ite Actually it was Very well 
done and carefully thought out. 

After this, the Junior Pans presented their Hanzine Awards: or I 
should say that- 1. presented the Award for the Jit gal- The Award 
went.to Quandry and was accepted by Walt Willis on behalf of Lee 
Hoffman; I was also Supposed to give a speech but somehow iti got 
lost. I stuttered on, growing redder and redder, sweating like a 
man in a bearskin suit on a nico day in the Sahara, but I got thr- 
oughsd tass Suddenly from the escape hatch came the cry "LL. Ren 
Hubbards upstairs!" That did it.  Likg:a mighty jungle stampede 
that would have made Goldwyn look red, the fans streamed out, leav 
ing the Medway Group standing in a silent hall. I made my way uo 
the stairs, Ken and Harry having been swept away in the first əv- 
alanche. I regained Physical contact with them on a windowsill 
in the large hall where I was told; "Hubbard is the boa with the 
ginger hair," 

The Editors panel was in progress, and was proving a real succ- 
ess. Un the stage were Pete Hamilton(NEBULA), Nic Oosterbaan 
(PLANEET), bea liahaffey (OTHER WORLDS) and Maurice Goldsmith (for- 
mer UNeSCO Science editor). All were guided by the able hana of 
Ted Carnell. A successful paper was read by Mr. Goldsmith, and ` 
is recorded elsewhere in this issue of PERI. iic Oosterbaan fran- 
kly confessed he was interested in the money in s-f., besides be. 
ing a fan. Pete Hamilton told of the future of NEB., anà his plan 
. for the production of a"crugd" mag (my adjective) that would sell 
at about 1/3d.,and be mainly for the masses. Boa Mahaffey said s 
little for Ray Palmer on the {uture ofp Ole - Plans for upping the 
rates to 3g a word, and future illoinr by Ed Cartier were mention- 
ed. Then L.hon Hubbard took the platform and sald a few words on 
his future as an author, and on the s.f of today; he was a defin- 
ate showman.  L.Ron Hubbard, it Seems, is returning to the field 
with all his pseudonyms, his Doc Methusala stories, and a lone net 
vet in preparation. ie did not mention Dianetics, thot he did smi 
lingly refer fo a "certain subject", -I-did hear that the committ- 
oe had clamped down on the subject, it "beifhg too contrevernaial and 
vast a subject to be discussed in a few minutes. I hone this is 
untrue because I feel that the subject would have been welcome, 
and after all, there were more than a few gaps in the Programme... 

Pete Taylor had us introduced to Bryan Berry, who promised to 
look up something for a futurs issue of PERI, which ales has none 
after thisish. we drifted away from bryan and took up chatter wi- 
th Pete Hamilton, Nic Oosterbaan and Maurice Goldsmith, While th- 
us engaged, "scientists" berry and Campbell were theorising on 
Space Flight, and followed their lecture with a demonstaration of 
their new shiv. Most PBducating. 

Ihis was followed by a ballet. It was a Very serious item and 
showed the London Circle's true feelings fore fine art. Fred Bro. 
wn, kon Buckmaster, Charlie Duncombe and Ted Tubb were brilliant 
in their respective roles as luscious (ludicrous?) blondes. Dot 
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Ratigan and Daphne Buckmaster took the leading roles as Devil and he- 
ro respectively. Ted and Fred were the most seductive, whilst Char- 
lie looked like an overgrown baby. It's undescibable; you'd have to 
see it to believe it. 

Ihe convention programme was polluted with so-called "worthwhile" 
competitions. So far I had managed to avoid these wonderful mome- 
nts, but now one did catch me unawares. It took the form of a short 
sketch by Ted Tubb and Fred Brown porrtraying mad scientists creat- 
ing s--3€.-22- played by brian Burgess, which ended up as a "Guess 
What the Mad Scientists Had Ureated" competition - if it could be 
graced with the name compettion. This was marred by scientific in- 
accuracy showing the London Circle as a bunch of none-to-brishts. 
Fancy not knowing that you can't create a "zombie" in a machine. 
some kind over-taught scientific type kindly pointed this out to the 
group amidst thunderous applause. 

The final item of the evenings entertainment was a grond auction 
by Ted Tubb and his assistants - mainly his assistants, and as tho 
programme said, "a nice long one too". This sort of dropped into 
senile decay and people gradually drifted away to be lost in the» 
night. Now the con may have ended here but- oh sir! - the fans 
hadn't. To quote a few goings-on; the Bonnington was riddled with 
drunken fen holding room-cons, roof-cons and bea-cons (see Terry 
Jeeves Report). Fred Brown and someothers, I heard, found the hav- 
ens of their beds at eight 'o'clock Monday morning, Dai Barker lost 
himself in the Great City and was conducted to his hotel at two in 
the morning by a kind policeman, nobody knows what happened to John 
Brunner, Shirley karriott, Pete Hamilton and Co., and many fans were 
seen wandering across the Great Metrop. with glazed eyes and dead 
bottles. As for us little seventh fandom fans (Ken, Harry, Dai be- 
fore he lost himself,Pete Taylor and self) we trekked down the str- 
eets of London loaded like a camel train. We had typer y, papers; 
mags, books, fanzines, cases, more cases, and a huge bag of fanmags 
belonging to Chris Youd (don't ask us how we got hold of that LOLs 
us honestly don't know!) 

After a brief sesh in our room at the Avondale, Pete and Dai left. 
Ken, Harry and self undressed and prepared to get to bed. Sleep ca- 
me at about three in the morning. We had another breif fanning sesh 
which took us about another hour to oven the typer, ancther fifteen 
minutes to put in a ribbon, moments to find some paper and then - 
we found ourselves with nothing to say. Sleep came eventually. 

Before closing I would like to say a word to anyone who goes for 
a holiday in London. Never, I say, never ask a Londoner"ithere can I 
get a tube to sos-ard-so7" Ee will immediately issue you with a st- 
ring of bus numbers which will take you to the place,. but never men- 
tions tubes. A visitor always goes by tube and never by bus, and a 
Londoner wontt travel in a tube but loves 'buses and their numbers. 
(OK, OK Dave, I'll be puffekly prank with you and admit that for the 
life of me I couldn't get around London from around Holbrn way, and 
1 hated to admit it, there now - pacified? pt) 

i have now proved that I am no Walt Willis when writing a con 
report, but I will say that 1 have done my best to portray the full 
events in a truthful manner. On looking back I find that James Whi- 
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THE SCIENCE-FICTION SITUATION IN THE 
NETHERLANDS - 


- by NIC OOSTJRBAAN 


As the unofficial and somewhat self-appointed roprosontitive of my 
country at the London Science-liction Convention 1923, I am invited to write 
a few words in this fanzine on the s-f situation over nere, Unfortunately 
thera is not so much to tell, but my internal ego-boostar is driving me hard 
to tall something, anything, just to take some space from somebody else, who 
may not hava anything to tell either. 

First of all I want to apologizs to all you peoplo who had to put up wita 
my inglish accent for a fow days, although I have tho infornal gall to think 
it was not ths worst necont you heard. (Pleas. do not think I om r3fsring to 
Pater Hamilton, rrod Brown or Boa Maheffoy, I likod Bue, and “rod is a sva3ll 
guy too, and Pater is also an oditor, if you sua what I mean). 

So, s-f in Holland, that is tonight's subject, isn't it? Let's stick to 
it - I mean, let me stick to it. 

Magazines. So there is "Planeet Science .ietion", a most noble effort of a 
gentleman I know rather well, It's mo, and I'w selling copies, too. Con- 
tents of the first ond es yet only issus nro à trensalation lin Dutch, of 
courso) of Jon J, Dsegan's "Old Growler, 3pece-ship 2213", I'm glad to hear 
they're dead now - Hartnell, Tubby nnd Deəgen, I mewn, But I liked that story 
at that moment end so the publisher I hud cornered took it, Copies of the mag 
eZine ere still for selo - I teks one British pockot-book or prozino for occh 
of them (onotnar plug, if tho oditor lots it slip through) - and I nasd not 
rewind you that tho copiss of c former Dutch s-f mogozina "i'antasio and Woten- 
schap" are now very rare and valuable collectors items, selling at 7) dollar- 
cents cr thereabouts, This "rentasie and Wetenschap" (wantasy end Science, to 
you) was un enterprise of Ben Abus, prominent Dutch fan ond fon-ertist. 

This magazine hed four issues in 1947 - 1948 end then folded, due to lack of 
interest on the other sido of tho goneral public. 

It is feared that "Flansot" will ba ovon shortur-livad ns tho publishor 
hasitatas to teko up tho sacond is3uo, which, in fact, has boon roady to go 
to tho pragses Tor some months. But thoro ara signs that tho intereat for s-f 
mags is growing rapidly. 

Books. 4s for books, the situation is somewhat better, if not sensational, 

One publisher, "Servire" at the Hague, has brought out on edition of "Lancsalot 
Biggs, 3pecomen" and "Fabble in tho Sky" in a pocket odition. Thoss nra soll- 
ing rethor woll, or so I hear, In ths samo səriəg will ba forthocoming soon 
"Na3dlo" and "Tho Man who sold tho Moon". "Tho Big sya" was also published 

in Dutch by ths som» Dutch publisher, in n highly priced odition “hich sold 
vory slowly. Thea only author to heva mado quits © hit in this merkot is 
British Arthur C. Clarks with his non-fiction "Ths Zxplorntion o8 Spaca", 
followed by s-f book "The Sands of Mars". A third book of his "The Islands 

in the Sky" is optioned for by a client of wine and sales sesm reasonably sure, 
His first two books wera published by "Pax", also at tho Hague. 

John Wyndheams's "Revolt of tho Triffids" was a flop and was with-draom 
from tha markot to bə re-priced, It was praviously sorialisod in tho lcrgost 
circulation weekly of the country - well racisved too - and it was ovidont 
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that the market would never carry tag too-high priced book edition. But 
some people will never learn, There is also a casop adition of Merritt's: 
"Tha Ship of Ishster" ag wall as of several Borroughs’ novals, not from tho 
tartian suyries or Venusian, but including two Follucidar titlos, But these 
books were publiahad seven yosra ago, and sro herd to got now. 

Ths surprisys of thy yoor, howevar, cowos from "Wost irioslend, Printars 
end fublishers" who ary launching in low pricod odition, four of tho famous 
Winston yuvonilas. I om happy to say that my agonoy ia taking coro of trena 
glations, c.v.c designs. and insida illos, First timo I medo some monay or 
8—f, you know, 

Gagica  Llease nc! 

ronoctivity. There is one loose-lmit brotherhood of fans wno centre around 
Ben Abas and Jan Hille, two old-timers, Thay do not publish a fanzine - not 
yet, I hope - but circulate à booklet in which all moubars contributo a dra- 
wing, & story or on article. Most of them just sey "Hallo" and probably 1. 
that's why the booklet is titled "Halle"! 

I hiva heard some murmurings frou noo-frens who intend to lrunen « Dutch ao-f 
fan club with fanzina snd ell, (Connections ane boing medo with lamish fan- 
club "Alpha", wost mombors or which livo in Antworp. I hevo somo hops that 
^ roglly big national club will criso from tho various groups which ard als- 
wly dovoloping. As socn 5s I mow somathing moro I sheli c3rtrinly lot you 
znow morae on tno subject. 

And — this is corioug - if soms Britisgh colloctora would liko to hsvo Some 
Dutch stui?, i shall ba most asppy to lot thom hevo it on & berter basie, so 
ag to avoid diriicult intorncetionnal wonsy romittancas. 

By tho vay, ag far no I mow thoro have boon only two origins! modern 
Dutch 3-i books, Thoy aro: “Uraniug rover" by Hana ven Ag2uuburg (trensal- 
atod "Urnniuckoorts"] snd "Saviour of ths znerth" by adword siulton ("Raoddor 
dor Arrdo) Tha lattor title was announced rs thy first book of s triology, 
but ths second end third voluno eson to navo nover &ppserod. 


— HIC OO3TRR BAAN 
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was the strangest nidividual there, whilst Tony Thorne, altho! 
not falling far short of J.W's tilte, was the most active. Fred 
brown - whoops - hobinson had the most fun with his flash-light. 
Walt Willis now speakd English. Ving Ularke has started work, and 
the-future of SFN is still uncertain. People from Scotland-were 
Scots, and not Scotch which means a whiskey. John Loxsmith is 
John brunner who is Killian Houstan Brunner. The Manchester group 
have the con-site for next year with Pete Hamilton as Chairman. 
Hducation is a wonderful thing, and isn't it strange what one can 
learn at a con? 

- KEN POTTER 

- fin - 


Now the rest of thisish is devoted to an editorial and lots of 
tearful goodbyish 'ritins which we feel are juetly dignified for 
yet. another fanzine that must ‘ere enter tho dark- portals -that 
lead to the great and wonderful Armageddon of crudstacks titled - 
FANZINES 
(81) 
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You now now fendon ise Every once in a while some guy gets a 
great idea, and with a fanfare of rolled up copies of QUAM 4Y, publishes 
another darmed fanzine. Some stick for years, and some fold after 
two or three issues. Ye are the kind of people that stick. This, 
the third ish of PERI, is easily the best yet, and we're rather proud 
of it, in our quietly, revoltingly smug manner. ‘We've spent a great 
deal of tine and money, mostly the latter, on this 'zine, and severel 
people have precicted for it a brilliant future. We agreer with ther, 

When ve foiced the Junior Fanatics, because that mob of youngfer 
was getting nowhere fast that left Pete Taylor printing FSAI, and 
Dave “ood and Kem Potter editing, untrameiled by any society com-itt=— 
ments. 30 we were going on to greater things. 

Considering these facts, it seems to us a great pity that this 
is the last issue of PERI. 

We repeat we are the ind that stick, but we've been forced out 
oy the fact that Pete Taylor our only printer is transferring his 
energies to a 'zine from the ¥7.U. So good luck to this 7.H. 'zine 
and from PII a fond farewell. 

In thish the main thing is the Loncon, Yed's noticed a 
certain ac of efficiency in the running of the binge but enjoyed 
themselves well enough. ‘Twill be interesting next year to see how 
the Manchester Mob fare. Auyway they have our moral support and 
practical suport too should occasion arise, 

Lancaster fandom (The bit that matters anyway) now nuabers 4. 
Yed's plus one Harry banlon, who tho! of ciscrininating taste in 
3.F. and a lover o? fan humour, is a little lethorgic when it cozes 
to actifenning and irene Gore. 

The Ken Potter half of the ecitorial board is now writing. 

It is as veli that this should be made clear for Dave would not 
enjoy being held responsible for any of ny gushings about this girl. 
You see, my relations with her, are on a somewhat higher plain than 


a mere passing ecquaintanceship. 


sy 


Bea hehaffey? - never heard of her 


en Gs — ee NEM AENEA AGUA ANE ANENER  — — Eee ee eee Ee BS eS 


((Kid you shure missed suzthin - DAVE)) 

Anyway i'll not let uy glands run away with me, I'll simply say 
that it is likely that I and her will among other things publish a 
"zine together. This although it will sell exclusively to fans, 
will include things that do not pretend to have any bearing on S.F. 
or fandom but which we gamole most readers will be interested in. 
Also of course the usual fannish hodge-pocge. No fiction. Title 
will be BRENNSCHLUSS. 

The machine for this ‘sine is a flat hed dupe. Irene and I 
tried to drag Dave and Harry into the concern, but they suffer 
from a primitive superstitious dread of flat beds. This will, 
therefore, be the only 'zine founded on sex. It'll be ages before 
D l. is out, but beof good cheer, you still have SLANT, so we are 
told. 

We are glad to see the changes on the BAE market now we have 
Galaxy 3.F., F and S.F. and Jeyond in full, monthly, and that's 
all we wanted. iost of the Od crudseets seem to have folded. 

Je cheer. 

Looking over the fanzine field, it beats us why 3ob Bloch 
ever toox the trouble to invent 7th fandom. 

Dave taking overs Harry and 1 are the sort which nothing surprises 
or shocks; we move lackadaisically on our way but Potter doesn't 
take all the biscuit, one day Harry end I, we may get up and make 
us a fanzine. [t's just like us. 

P3RÍ has been a good kid. Fete Taylor did the horse-work, 
Ken wrote most of the mail while I had my name on the editorial 
board and spent my time 0.K.ing material in between the giri- 
huntan eeano listening to jazz. I'm a great big hard-working fan. 
I deserve all my egoboo. 

Ah vell tear (beer?) stained and blotched we say farevell to 
PERI anc all it stands for. To muck up the immortel words of the 
great Louis Armstrongi “We need a bit of fanning now and then, 


mostly then". 


Let Gr 
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saa YOU WILI. PASS THROUGH, OMSK. YOU WILI. NOT, SEN OUR 
MOTHSH, SLANT SHOULD HAVE BEEN OUT SOON,..DON'T CLES 
ME WITH ROBERT BLOCH... REMEMBER? PEOPIE USED TO LAUGH 
AT WALTER WILLIS ONECE,..WATTR PISTOLS AT TEN PACES,,. 
IT'S NO WORSE THAN PLAYING PIANO IN A CALI HOUSE... 
GAD? BUT SHE WAS BEAUTIFUL? EVEN IF SHE DID HAVE A LIMP 
IN HAR LETT BREAST, , .DANGER?PSYCHOANALYST AT WORK... 
demn Jt to hell, tnis typer ts in Upper case, ond it's 
making nuestion morks instesd of comm-s,, ,NORMAN 
WANSBOROUGH SPOKE TO ME,.... IT'S THE DIVIEBHD THAT 
DOLS “Els; . EVER“ TRIED “ROUTING COAL BUST INTO BALLS... 
IT'S SO COLD DOWN HERE WE HAVE TO BREATHEON THE 
THERMOMETERS... DOES ANYBODY HERE MIND IF I MAKE A 
PREDICTION,..A WISP OF CHIFFON....DID YOU EVER HEAR 
TELL CF MIGRAINE2... IN-ITS TONELESS METALLIC VCICE 
WAS A QUEER CATCH,.,...GET OUT IN THAT AISLE AND 
WHIP YOUR DOGS,...HIS UNRULY SHOCK OF RED HAIR 
TOWERED SIX FEET FOUR 480EE THE, FLOOR... TELEKINESIS? 
I CAN'T GET THE CAP OF MY TOOTHPASTE,..GRANPA 
OPENED A VEIN IN THE PATH... I NEVER KNEW BATHS 
HADIVE iio. S LPS A HOCIICADIES BEITNG -A` FAKE PAN Ay, 
THIS CUSTOM WAS BORROWED FROM THE HINDUS,...ITS A 
BIG PLUG AND WE HAVE ONLY LITTLE HOLES,,.SHE WAS 
BAREFOOTED AND CLAD ONLY IN HER NIGHTDRESS.... 
INSTANTLY THEY REALISED THAT SHE WAS WALKING IN HER 
SIENP,,..GOOD FOR YOU MR WHEATLEY... HORSE FEATHERS 
A MARTINET, AND FORCHRISAKES REMEMBER ITS NOT A 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENT, ...GETTING"OFF TO A-SOLO,.. 
I NEVER KNEW YOUR GRANPA HAD A BATH....HCW HIGH 
TEE SCHUBERT,...WITH QUESTIONABLE ACQUAINTANCES... 
BUT WE GOT TIRED OF USING BLOTTERS....PLENTY OF 
EVIDENCE ,THAT SHE STILE HELDIASGQARGO;OE; LURE se. 
ANOTHER SWEET TREAT BY MARS....I HAD TO HAVE DIMPLES 
LIKE WHITE YET....REAL GUT-BUCKET, AND HOT PLEASE, 
IT'S THE ABSTRACT IN ME... I'VE BERN A NEOFAN FCR 
THREE YEARS NOW... .IET'S GC SOMEFLACE ELSTE ,., 
CUR STENCILS HAVE PRETTY PATTERNS OF THE TOP,., 
SO WHAT? MY GRANDFATHER VAS A COCKNEY,,.DON'T ANYBODY 
START A RUMOUR THAT WE ONLY USE THE POINTLESS CNES TO 
HAVE MORE THAN HYPHEN,..FILLERS ARE MOSTIY ESOTERIC, 
ASTI We ies 5 CE SDOERST S or o cab m AR ERE e escort SN 


STAN KENTON 
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